THE  KINGDOM  OF  HEAVEN
shook, and all things flashed into being. Every vague wandering thought that had gone from sight came back in new organic form. I saw all that I had wanted to see for so many years; not all there is to know, for knowledge has no end, but I held the key to all. I did not think ; I knew ; I saw. No sight that the world has seen is like that sight. There is no country like that land into which I came at last after such a long life journey.
I have on purpose brought the reader with me on my way, because I want to show him the road. He must travel it by himself. It lies through a mountainous country, and in places a very barren country. I have found it a very lonely road. All the way I have been by myself.. I have seen everybody else going off to various much-advertised destinations on easy roads, travelling by train in big companies, on personally conducted tours of the Churches, by eastern caravans, by aeroplanes like the philosophers, by tubes deep down in earth, like the materialists, and I, alone, walked. They seemed quite cheerful and knew all about it; I alone was not cheerful at all because I was sure I knew nothing. But I, also, alone saw that they knew nothing, that their cheerfulness was assumed, that their tours were all circular ones and that presently they would be back again where they started, if they did not have an accident. They could never get anywhere, whereas though I
T2T